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BEFORE THE WAR. 1

A Reminiscence of Lonisiana in '01d Slavery Times.

The code and laws of Liouisiana are
founded on the Code Napoleon and
that on the:Code Justinian of Rome,
and is more-explicit .and peculiar in
its workings, than the laws of our oth-
er States. During the year 1854, n
wealthy slave-trader, named Botts, a
Virginian by birth, who lived in the
zarden suburbs of New Orleans. and

who owned a slave crawl on
Common  street, was suddenly
stricken with apoplexy and died

without making a will. The law re-
quires that on the death of any, per-
son of wealth, more or less, the Judge
of the District Court shall then ap-
point a notary to take an inventory
ot the property, together with a cura-
tor, also an attorney to represent
absent heirs and two appraisers.
After performing theduties prescribed,
the document is signed by all the
parties and submitted to the Jndee
for homologation. Judge Kennedy,
in the case of Botts, appointed Edwin
I". notary, Tom Howard, attorney to
represent absent heirs, a Mr. Sewell
curator, and two young French cre-
oles appraisers. On recerving their
appointments the gentlemen in
question  visited the office and
bank  where Botts had Kkept
his deposits and titles to slave
property, and then went in carriages
to the residence of the deceased, which
was on the outskirts of thecity. Itwas
anelegant Southern, home embowered
in all the luxurious splendor ofshrub:
hery, for which Louisiana is known,
its whole aspect denoting opulence
andluxury. Asthe party aligchted they
were greeted with thesound of religious
music, one of those magnificent
requiems for the dead, sung by two
female voices in Italian,and so pathet-
ic and soulful, that with one .rwcol'_tl
these men stood bareheaded until it
was ended, then advancing te the
door they knocked and wereadmitted
by a lady, tall and commanding of
figure, courteous and graceful, dressed
in deep mourning, who had such an
air of refinement that they all were as-
tonished that Botts should have been
go fortunate as to have secured such
a woman as his wife. The notary
briefly announced the business of the
party and #hey were immediately ush-
ered into the spacious parlors.  After
the house, ground, household furniture
and effects had been examined and
appraised the negro slaves were ad-
mitted individually to the presence of
the gentlemen and were examined,
valued and approved, according to
custom. The notary then announced
that their business was terminated,
on which the attorney for the absent
heirs, Mr. Howard, who had been
talking aside with the curator. said
that he desised to question Mrs. Botts,
which, of course was his legal right
.and duty. He asked: “Are you Mrs.
Botts?”” To which she replied with a

bow. Continuing his questions, he
said: “I don’t want to distresy
you, madam, but it is necessary

that you show me your marriage cer-
tificate.” At which the lady burst in-
to an agony of tears thateffected even
those stern men of law. Ignoring the
indignation readable on the faces of
his associates,he continued: “On my
iPonor, madam, I have no wish to
wound or pain you, but simply have

Jdnty to perform, and I must ask
vou, Are yvou a free woman of color?
and if so, show me your free papers
and esd this most terrible and un-
pleasant interview.” There was no
reply to this except renewed sobs and
almost total abasement of the body.
“he was not the wife of Mr. Botts,
nor had she had her free papers. |
All the gentlemen withdrawing but
the notary, she told her history, |
which was this: She was the daughter
of a wealthy Virginia planter and had
been reared in luxury and sent to
France to complete her education.d
On her return to her father’'s house.
ionorant of her social status, she was
rveceived as the honored daughter of
an ancestral house. Her father, dying
-of paralysis, was unable to perform
what he bad promised her mother to
«do—furnigh the mother and their child
free papers—and so leit his unfortu-
mate family (slaves in fact andin law)
te the mercy of his relatives, who
came forward apparently indignant
at the manner in which money had
been spent on *‘a negro family,” and
borh mother and daughter were sold
as slaves. Botts secured the daugh-
ter at the sale, and, becominginterest-
ed and enamored with her, promised

to make her free if she would live with
him as his wife. She assented, simply{
because she could do nothing else, tha|
result -of which I haveshownyou. Tha |
situation was so appallingand was so !
appreciated by the gentlemen appoint- |
ed by the court'that, to the honor of |
the Judge, this lady was promptly |
freed and sent. North, with sufficient

money to make her comfortable be

vond want.

"The Dome of 8t. Peter's.

An important piece of work has jusi.
been brought to a successful conclusioy
in Rome, in the complete renewal of tha -
leaden envelope of the dome of St |
Peter's chureh in Rome. "It has occu: |

pied twelve years, and has cost over
200,000 lire, about $40,000. The orig- |
final covering was applied to the doma |

’} §ia an imperfect fashion, whieh mada |

eontinuous repsirs a necessity, and af
last it was determined to strip off the!
‘whole envelope and substifute a pew,
ione on & hetter system. New lead was'
imported from Spain and mixed with the
old lead in the proportien of one parmii
of old to two parts of new, The tota]

;35_4, 305 kilograms, and if

‘aBput an eere and a half. JIn
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SACRAMENT.

It was an odd name for a girl—Sacra-
mento.
So the girl herself thought as she

stooped down beside a spring at the foot

of a cotfon-wood tree and lazily dropped
her pail into the water.

“It onght to have been given to a boy
if it was a fit name to give anybody,”
she said quite aloud. “But I'm more
boy than girl, anyway.”

This fact was added rather bitterly,
as she looked at her brown, rough
hands and her bare ankles, and thought
of the “boy’s work” she had to do.

And it was hard to believe that this
was the best kind of a life for a young
girl like Sacramento. Here she lived
alone, for her father was down at the
mouth of the ecanen all day. The gar-
den work she was obliged to do, and the
care of the cattle fell upon her. It was
not often that she saw any person but
her father, although now and then, in
spite of herself, she cams in contact
with the rude men of the mining eamp
up above.

Yot Sacramento had her dream, one
that she “scarcely dared own,” but it
came to her often cs she went about her
work.

She knew that down at Santa Barba-
ra and in the towns along the coast, and
far, far away across wide stretches of
continent to the great east, there were
girls who lived very different from her
life, and she dreamed of such a life for
herself.

“Oh, ifI could only go away from
here!” she cried out, almost as one cries
out for help.” If I could only go down
to San Erancisco and go to school there
for a single year! Ah, if I only had
%00_1:

Suddenly there was a step—not of a
man, but & horse—on the bank behind
her, and then some one spoke. She
knew the voice without looking up. It
was Pete Larrabee, a fellow who lived
down on Hahnemann’s plantation, two
miles along the trail. He sometimes
rode by. He had not heard her last
words at all; yet strangely enough his
own were a repetition of them. °

“Five hundred dollars, Sac,” said he,
“$500 in gold! D've want to earn it?
Ther’s yer chance,” and he threw down
to her a Dbit of paper crumpled into a
ball.

She picked it up, and slowly unfold-
ing it, ran her eye over its contents:

$500 REWARD.

The above amount will be paid for in-
formation leading to the arrest, dead or
alive, of Walter Somers who has worked
for some time past on Maxwell’s ranch.
Said Somers is about 18 years old and
54 feat high, rather good looking, with
light, curly hair, blue eyes and a light
moustache. When last seen he had on
a black slouch hat, gray business suit,
with blue flannel shirt, and boots with
red tops marked with the maker's name.

The name of the county sheriff was
signed at the bottom of the bill. Sacra-
mento, having glanced it through, looked
up.

“He’s been a stealin’ horses,” ex-
claimed Pete. “Got off last night with
four of Maxwell’'s best somewheres.
That reward won't do much good,
though. The Regulators’ll lasso him
and string him up long ’fore the law’ll
git started. They’re havin’ n meetin’
now up at the Guleh. I tell ye they
are mad. They’ll make guick work if
they Lketch him. Yer father's there.
Ye needn’t look for him home afore
night, much.”

Then, after a word or two more, the
men rode on, and presently Sacramento
took up her pail, and with the sheriff’s
bill still in her hand went slowly up.the
bank and across the trail toward the
house, thinking wvery seriously about
the 3500 all the while.

It was some hourstafter this, and the
afternoon sun was going down behind
the tops of the mountains, that Sacra-
mento, having finished her houseworl,
was preparing to sit down on the porch
to do her sewing, when she was met in
the doorway by a young man she had
never seen before. And yet he was no
stranger. The girl knew him instantly,
although the sli'\ch hat was pulled
down over the flaxen hairand blue eves,
and the gray pants, torn and muddy,
had been drawn out of the boot-legs so
0s to no longer allow the red tops of the
boots with the owners name to be seen.
It was the horse-thief.

She did not, however, express any
surprise as she saw him. She was ac-
customed to the sight of rough, evil
men; and at the first' glance she had
felt that this one could not be either
very wicked or very dangerous. He was
not much more than a lad, and had an
air- of gentleness and good breeding
about him that six months of western
life, and the miserable plight he was in
at that momeht had by no means de-
stroyed. He seemed to be short for
breath, too, and was trembling as if he®
had been running.

Imstinctively he raised his hand to-
ward his hat, and then, bethinking him-
self, dropped it again.

“Could you give me something to eat
and drink ?” he asked, in a hesitating
voice, “Anything will do. T am very
hungry. I—I have had nothing to eaf
gince last night.”- 1

“Come in,” said Saseramento, gravely.

i In her voice there was mneither kind-

ness nor unkindness, she
ize the sitnation
and sit down!"” T

Then she went into the closet near
by and began taking down milk and
bread and meat, as she slowly did ‘se
turning over the matter in her mind:

trying to real-
she was in. "Cl:_lma in

Here was this man who had been steal- |
ing horses and for' whose eapture $500 |

was offered, in her own kitchen. Ex-

¥

actly the yum she had been wishing for |
—the sum that would take her down to |
weight of the new cover fs given af Saun Francisco fo schoo '
) if were spread | inske a lady of herself,
opt flat it would occupy on ares of may be hers if she could

drawer of the kitchen table there was a
loaded revolver, which she well knew
how to use.

She came out presently and set the
things before him, bringing also a tea-
pot from the stove and pouring for him
a cup of tes. Then she went and sat
down by the window and watched him

| furtively as he ate.

In spite of his caution, he had taken
o his hat while he was eating. She
conld better see what he waslike. It
was an almost boyish face, worn butnot
wickell, with'the curling hair Iying in
damp clusters upon his pale brow. In
the hands, small and well shaped, and
in all his motions and manner, she felt
that she could read something of his
story. She had heard before this how
young ladsin the east, filled with ro-
mantic notions about western life and
adventure, sometimes left their luxu-
rious homes and found their way out ta
the ranches of the Pacific. Perhaps he
was one of these.

As she looked at him, fancying all
this, and realizing the terrible strait he
was in, and the probable dark fate that
was before him, her heart yearned with
true womanly sympathy; and her feel-
ing found expression before she was
able to restrain derself.

you do it?” she suddenly exelaimed,
Ler voice quite full of what she felt.

He looked up at her in wonder, but
as his eyes met her’s he understood her.

“Ididn’t do it. Upon my honor I
did not,” he said. “It was that man
Dennis.”

Sacramento breathed a great sigh of
relief. Horse-stealing was held in that
section to be a crime worse than mur-
der, and she was by no means free from
the popular estimate of its grave nature.

“Oh, I am glad of that!” cried she,
“But—" she hesitated. and then went
on doubtfully. “But, then, how wasit?
Why did you run away ?”

“It was Dennis’ doings, their laying
it tome. He did that to clear himself
And after that you know as well asT dc
that there would have been no use in
trying to provemyself innocent. They

consider his guilt afterwards. I had tc
run to save my life.”

““Do you know that there is a reward
offered for your capture ?”

“I know that the Regulatorsare after
me,” answered the young fellow, sullen-
ly. “They came pretty near ecatchin
me, too, this noon. I just escapea
them and came down the cannon by the
mountain trail. Ihave had a hard run
for it, and what with no sleep for 24
hours, I am about used up. I feel as
though I conld not go another step when
I saw your house. You —yon have been
very good tome. I shall never for-
get_”

“But what are you going to do now ?”
interrupted Sacramento. “You are not
safe here.”

“I know it. But I threw them off
the track this noon, and I do not think
they are within five milesof me. Now,
I have had something to eat. I will
take to the woods again. I hope I may

ot clear away. If I don’t” his voice
trembled and tears came into his eyes.
“If T don’t I shall gel a hanging,
I suppose. Oh, what afoolI was not
to prefer home to this sortof thing!
And yet, I'wounldn’t care much, either,
if it wasn’t for my father and mother.”
And there the poor fellow fairly broke
down.

“Hark!” Sacramento . exclaimed.
She had been crying, too; she could
not help it.

They both listoned. In & moment
they heard plainly the sound of horses
coming down thetrail. The girl turned
v+ instant self-possession.

70 in there! Quick! Quick! The. .
is not & moment to lose! Here take
your hat!”

And handing his hat to him, she
pushed him across the room and into
her own little room that led off from it.
Then she hurriedly cleared the table
again, barely finishing the task as the
hcrsémen halted at the door.

There were three of them. One was
her father. Sacramento knew the oth-
er two men by sight. They were rough,
but of the better sort of those whi

The faces of all-three ware stern
and forbidding, and they evidently hadl
been riding hard. They dismounted
together. y

“Bac,” began her father, ashe en-
tered the door, “hev ve seen anything
of a young chap, afoot or a horsebaci,
coming this way ?”

_Sacramento had expected the ques-
tion, and was ready for it. And she
{gea.nt, if possible, to answer without a

ie.

“A voung chap, abont eightecn years,

good looking, and with red-top boots
on ?” replied she,

“Yes! yes! That’s him!” eried one of
the othermen. Has he been liere?”

“Iwas only quoting him from this
handbill,” said Sacramento, taking the
paper from the shelf where she had laid
it

“Then you hain’t seen him at all?”
asked her father.

“I have been right here all dav, and
nobody has gone by except Pete Larra-
bee. It was he who gave me the bill.
Are you sure that he came this way,the
-—the—horsethief ?”

“No; but we didn't know but he
might. The chances is that he slopad
l:}iji‘ bohtbso mountains, meanin’ to go

ro tovepipe pass. The it
him, theugh, n})ora sundown.” e

“I¥’s sundown now,” observed Sacra-
mento. : :

“Then they’ve got him now,” was the
sententious response. “And we should

back. tways” —this was added to
his companions— “you’d better come in
and have a bite afore you go.”

TR

{ his friend.
“Oh, how could yon doit? How conld |

always hang a horse thief first and then |-

made up the dwellers of Kelly Gulech.’

and five feet and a half high, rather

be late for the hangin’ ef we sh’d go.
gin sh'd go

* So presently the three men sat down
‘| boats; Austria one war vessel, and Den-

| ence

thing 'bont thet young feller arter all?* !

Sacramento’s father laughed at this
28 though it was too absurd to be con-
sidered. i

The other, however, was not to be
laughed out of his suspicions. “Furail
we know,” persisted he, *‘she may hev
hid him here somewhere on the premmy-
ses.” “It's easy enough to see,” returned
the proprietor of the said “premmysis,”
testily. ‘“Where d'ye think she’s hid
him? In her bedroom ?”

A3 he said this, Sacramanto, who was
now near enough to see into the kitchen,
saw her father rise from his chair and
step to the door of the room where she had
concealed the fugitive. Her heart
almost stopjﬁed beating as she saw him
push open the door and enter the room
followed by his companion.

“We'll make a clus search “of it while
were abouf it.” she heard him say with-
in.
And then she stood there in terrible
suspense upon the porch, expecting
everv instant to hear the shout thaf
would follow the discovery of the fugi-
tive.

But no such shout was heard; and in-
stead of it, a moment later, the two men
came out again, her father laughing at

What could it mean? Had the young
man been able to conceal himself in the
room and so evade their search? That
was not possible. Then she thought of
the window. Could he have eseaped
from the room by that? The window
was so small she could scarcely believe
that he could have crept through it.
And yet he must have done so.

She went hurredly to the back of the
house and then down beyond the horse
sheds. No one could be seen. She
halted a moment under a live oak tree
just ot the edge of the garden. The
evening was very calm and still, and the
twilight shadows were deepening fast.
Was it the rustling of the wind in the
boughs overhead that caught her ear?
she listened.

“Hist! I am here—in the tree.”

The words came in a distinct whisper
from directly above her.

She stood and thought a single mo-
ment before replying. Then she said,
“You must get away from here at once,”
in an eager whisper. ‘“‘One of them
men suspects something, and they may
at any moment make a search of the
place. I am going into the house a '
minute. Get down at once and go
through the garden and across the trail
to a spring that you will find there.
It's at the foot of a big cottonwood tree.
Stay right there until I come.”

Then she went hurriedly to the honse.
The three men were still sitting at the
table, and Sacramento felt rather than
saw that one of them still regarded her
suspiciously as she came in. She did
not speak to them at all, but went di-
rectly through the kitchen to her own
room, and in & moment more came out,
went about her work in the kitchen,
and took up a pail epparently to go to
the spring for water.

Ten minuates later, standing in the
shadow of the cottonwood, young Som-
ers heard a step, and then Sacramento,
leading Bueno all saddled and bridled,
appeared. He started forward.

“Hush!” ghe said “they may come out
at any moment. Listen to what I say.
Your life dependson it. You must ride
straight down the trial for a quarter of
a mile. Then, close by a big cotton
wood, just like this yon will strike a
path to the left. Bueno will know it,
once you get himin it. It will bring you
out half a mile on, at a corduroy road
that crosses theswamp. The end of this
corduroy has got out of order and there
are some logs laid. Lead Bueno across

then pull the logs away. Ii youd

toag it will make trouble for those who
follow you. Beyond the swamp isa
big plan. Strike straight across it,
having the moon square on your right—
the moon will be up, by that time—and
three hours riding will bring you to the
new railroad. After that—God help
you to get safe away!”

Sacramento paused and put out her
hand. .“Can you remember ?” she de-
manded. |

“I can; but I can never forget—"

Never mind that, Here, take this.
It is a little money. You will need it.
Now mount and ride—slowly a little
way, and then for your life.”

The young man still had hold of her
hand. The tears came into his eyes.

] ished, gone up like smoke.

'SHAMS AND FRAUDS.

Some TUnvarnished ths About
¢2asslety’ at the National Capital. |

any amount of *social position” and
“rank’ in Washington, there is not an
equal amount of wealth to support it in
two-thirds of the cases. The majority
of those who shine in society and are
the most prominent and irrepressible
are dependent on Government salaries;
and it takes close manugement to make
them sutlice for plain living and a place
in society. Many of the Senators are
wealthy; but they are the only ones, as
a class, who have great wealth; and
the moneyed people, as the r.ch winter
residents who come only as private cit-
izens are ecalled, are easly counted.
Each season Washington runs over
with heiresses. and penniless girls, and
widows who come to Washington as to
a gréat matrimonial market, and wear
themselves half out in the struggle to
get into and keep nsociety. Rich men
never come to hunt for wives in this
modern Smithfield, and when a New
York millionaire did take a Washing-
ton br.de it wus a pretty gril-in strait-
ened circumsgtances, who had never
been known in the society army and
navy germans and legation balls.
Young army and naval officers are the
most mercinary lot of all, and they in-
vaviably save up their leaves of ab-
sence to spend them in Washington
during the winter months. One mis-
creant in epaulets once horrified some
married ladies by saying: *It pays us
poor fellows on short commons to pass
a season in Washington sending bo-
quets and spend all our money on the
girls, for all the rich girls go there,
and their fortunes are only equivalents
for the social position that we ecan
give them.

Sometimes these gay speculators get
terribly sold, as not every papa that
passes for a millionaire is really one,
and heiress is a name very easily tick-
eted to a girl who dresses well. Re-
cently there has been u notorious case
of one of these uniformed fortune-
hunters getting the supposed heiress
after a long siege, only to find too late
that the fortune was all in the air, van-
To balance
this there is the case of another young
officer, who, although engaged to a
great heiress now in Europe finishing
her French and buying her troussean,
longs to be released from those golden
fetters to marry a penniless orphan em-
ployed in one of the departments here.
People who believe in the old-fashioned
love stories admire and sympathize
deeply with this crooked course of true
love, but his brother officers think the
distracted youth a plain and simple
lunatie.

A joke is often told on one very
punctilions army officer, who in the
course of frontier experiences found
his ex-laundress the wife of a Congress-
man. The laundress’ rise and the
growth of her husband’s fortune counld
not bring the ladies of the fort to ree-
ognize her, and this particular officer,
although now a General, conld remem-
ber some stormy scenes, when, as a
poor young Lieutenant, he had scored
and upbraided the laundress about mat-
ters of starch, buttons and plain mend-
ing. She fell in his way next at some
celebration or event where her husband,
the Congressman, was in one of the
front carriages of the procession, and

; she. the gorgeous figure, on the plat-

form crowded with the distinguished
people of the day. The General in his
uniform was introduced and her voice
and face sent his memory chasng
backwards. Just about as the identity
was becoming clear her talk went on to
the wintev that she had just passed in
Washington, Her comments on socie-
ty and people at the capital wonndu
consolingly with this: “O, yes! I found,
too, that army officers go in quite good
society at Washington.” When this
got into army gossip it furnished as
much amusement as a remark that
once rose above the hum of voices at
a dinner party here when the same
woman, who looked sixty and wore a
raven-black wig over a face seamed
with a hundred wrinkles, simperingly
sa'd: “Yes, I mean to wear baby blue
until I am thirty.”’— Washington Cor.
St. Louis Globe Democrat.

Have to Argue.

The next moment he was gone.

.The next morning Sacramento told |
her father the story and eoaxed him in- |
to forgiving her. And the following |
afternoon a man brought Bueno over |
from the railroad town; and then she
knew that the fugitive was safe.

Six weeks later a lawyer from Santa
Barbara appeared with a letfer from
Walter Somers. He was with his
friends in New York. He begged Sac-
ramento to accept, as a gift of gratitude,
at least the amount of the reward that
had been offered.

And so it was that she went down to
Sen Francisco to school that winter,

aftar all :

The Iron Walls of France and Eng-
land.
From the German Military Gazette.

Great Britain still holds first place
with her armored fleet; France, second;
Germany, third; Ttalv, fourth; Russia,
fifth, and Austria sixth. DBut ‘at the
present moment France is building four-
teen vessels of the most powerful model
and eight armored vessels for coast de-
fense. Therefore, in four years Franea ;

land

of the same strength as any one of the
twelve French ships. Italy is now build-
ing five first-class war vessels; Ruasia
‘many one iron-clad cruiser and two gun

mark one iron-clad for coast defense.

of

will have thirty war vessels, twelve of |.
which will be first-class, and 1
_thirty-two, only one of which be

reat Britian is dezidedly men- |

A man, upon entering a yard sur-
rounding a cab'n, was bitten by a dog.
Just then an old negro came out, and
nodding to the man who was writhing
in pain, said:

“De animal bite yer, sah ?"

“Of course he did. Came very near
tearing me all to pieces.”

*Sorry sali, but I tells yer whut's er
fack. Yer ken boas' dat yer wuz bit by
de fines' dog in dis neighborhood. I
zin ten dollars yeah er fo las’ fur dat
pup, an’ I'se found dat he’s wuath it.”

*You good for nothing old hound, I
ought to knock your head off.”

=W'y? Jes berea'se I gin so much
fur de dog? Wa'n't none o’ yer bus ness
how much I paid ez laung ez it waz my
money. I declar’ ter soodness, white
folks is gittin’ so cuis an’ particuler
dese days dat er pusson doan know how
ter please 'em. Come er makin' er mout
er roun heah case I seed fit ter buy er

an’ go on erbout yver bus’ness.’’

When the indignant man had gone,
the old raseal. tarning to his wife, said:
“Poily, yer got terargy wid white folks
dese days, fur ef yer doan da ain’ gwine
Yspect yer.—drkansaw T'raveler.

- Miseries of Jury Daty.

long as I live,”’ said one of the
Quade jurors to a friend.

" *Yes it must be very tiresome,”” re-
‘plied the friend. : :

Me-

: eom‘plha'iuling :?or’lt_._" :
*The loss of timeis not repaid by
two dollars a day jury
~“Ididn’t

Although there is a great show and |

Dealer %n o
Giroceries,
CANNED, DRIED & GR

FRUITS, ‘
Flour and Feed.

- STONE,WO0ODEN AND WILLOW

WaARE.

NEW ULM, MINN.

Fr. Burg,
Manufacturer of and Dealer in
CIGARS,
TOBACCOS,

PIPES.
Cor. Minnesota and Centre
streets,

NEW ULM, MINN.

Jno. Neuman,

Dealer in

DRY GOODS,
Hats, Caps, Notions,

Groceries, Provisions,

Crockery and Qlassware,

Green, Dried and Canned
Fruwits, ele, etc.

I will always take farm prodnee in exchangs
for goods, and pay the highest market price for ali-
kinds of paper rags.

In connection with my store I fave a first-clasy

loon furnished with a splendid billiard table and"
my customers will always find good lignors and
cigars,and every forenoona splendid lupeh.

All goods purchased of me will be delivered to
any part of the city [ree of cost.
Minnesota Street, New Ulm, Mion

N B2 WA
Meat Market,

M. EPPLE, Prop’r.
MixNEsora St. NEW ULM,MINN,

New Ulm and vicinity that ne liar re-establish
a0 his meat murket and is now preapared 1o wai»
on nis el customers and friends with only the
best fresh and cured meats, sausazes, lnrd and ev.
erything nsoally kept in o first-cluss market The
hiﬁhzst mnrket V[m“ will be paid for FAT CAT)
TLE, HIDES, WOOL, ETC.

M. EppLE.

NEW

Meat Market.
J0S. SCHNOBRICH, Propr,

New Ulm, Minn..

THE undereigned desires 1o inform the people of
e

.

A large su‘)plv of fresh meats, san.
sage, hams, lard, ete., constantly on
1nd.  All orders from the country
romptly attended to.

CASH PAID FOR HIDES

THE NEW LM
CITY PLANIRG 2iLL

MANUFACTURES
DOORS, WINDOW SAY I
VENETIAN BLINDS.

Planing, tursing dve et:

twork with rib-saw prouspiiyg -,

and neatly «xweculed.

All work guaranteed, Rates reasou--

able.
C. ZELLER, Prop'r,

valuable dog. Better git outen dis yurd

“T'll never serve on another jury as |

“Itis, indeed, but that’s not what Fm |

NEW GOUDSI LOWEST PRIGESS
Henry

_5'._ I.uiers.

—Dealer in- i

DRY GOODS,

GROCERIES,

NOTIONS, ETC.

: Kiesling’s Block, :
NEW ULM,

R

1




